ir/» ^ 

^.ComfiT-tM.thouartpcrfcainlyir . 

Comc,quickc,quicke, that I u»y lay my head in thy lap, 
La.Co s ycc giddy goofe. 

2 be {JMuficke pUjts* 

Bat. Now T perceiue the Diuell vndcrftand$»'/(§« 

Aci d ’tis no maruelbee is 10 humorous, 
dirlady hee is a good mufician. 

Lady .Then would you bee nothing but muficall , 

For you are altogether by humors ; 

Lie ftil,ye tbieft, and hcare the Lady fing in Wclfk, 

Hot.l had rather hearc»Lady,my bieech howlein bifk, 
Ln.Would’ft hauc thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. , i i ) 

Ir4.Then,bee Hid. 

Hof .Neither, tis a womans fault. 

£.4, Now God heipe thee. 

Hot, To the -Ntlfh Ladies bed. 

£.4. What’s that? 

Hot, Pcace,ftHe fings. 

H(tre the Lady fi*gs aWel/bfottg, 

Hot, Come, He hauc your long too. 

La, Not mine in good footh. 

Haf.Not yours in good foot h?Hart, youfwearelikea com* 
6ttn.ikerawile.not you in good toothy as true as Iiiue,andai 
God ihall mend mec,and us Jure as day .* 

Andgiuell fuch farceret fuiety faor thy othes 9 
As if thou neaer wftk'ft turrherthen Ftosbury. 

Sweare mce,AT*fi?,likc a Lady as thou art, * 

A good mouth-filling oath,andlcauein footh, 
tAnd Inch proteft or pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgsrds,and Sunday Cictizens. ; 

Ccme,fiog. 

£<4.1 will not fing, . ■ 

Hof .Tis the.next way to tumetaylor.or be red-brefttcaatfft 
and the indentures be drawnc , ile away within thefc a.houts, 
arid fo come in when yec will. • C . & xit ' 

GUh „Come,come;Loi d Mertmor y yea are flow, 

As Ho# Lord Persy is on fire to goe. 






• t j,| s our Beoke is drawnc, wceie but (bale, 

And then to horfe immediately. 

M» With ali my heart. Exettnt, 

pater the Km Prince if Wales ytni ethers. 

Kittr. Lordijgiue vs leauc,the Prmcc of Wales I, 

Halt ftaue fome priuatc confer ence.but be neere at hard. 

For vve ihall prelently bane need of you Exeunt Lor els, 

Iknow not whether God will hauc it fo, 

Far fome difplcaling fcruicel haue done, 

That in his fccret doome.out oi my blood, 

Hede breed reuengement and a Icourge for me ; 

But thou doft m the p adages of life, 

Mike me bdecue, that thou art onely siark’c 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaucn, 

To punifh my miftrcadings.Tc1i me elfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch IswdTuch mcane attempts 
Such barren pleafures.rude fociety, 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to, 
^ccompaniethegreatneffc of thy blood, 

^nd hold their kuell with thy Princely heart ? 

Pri».Sopleafe your Maiefty,I would l could 
Qjite ail offences with as clcarc cxcufc, 
tAs well as I am doubclcffe l can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d wit hall s 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
e/fsin reproofc of many tales deuifde. 

Which oh the care of Great neife need* mu ft hcare 
By failing pick-thanke$,and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true,whercin my youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmifiion. 

kTw^.God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry , • 

At thy affc&ions, which doe hold a wing 
Quits from the flight of all thy anceftors s 
Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which.by thy yonger Brother is fuppltdc, 
art almoft an alicu to tjic heart* 
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